THE SPANISH WAR
troops Into Madrid, and in our messages we Had cau-
tiously to fall back to the banks of the Manzanares. That
was where the fighting was taking place and that was
where the lines ran for months to come. Later I learnt
that Major Mizzian of the Regulares had actually
reached the Plaza de Espafia. He was wounded there and
brought out by his devoted soldiers
On November 8 I learnt of a very grim incident which
illustrated the ferocity of the fighting and the horror of
Red methods.   In front of the Segovia bridge, towards
which a column of Legionaries was pushing, the Red
High Command ordered a battalion of the newly formed
Women Militia to deploy.  The Legionaries were then
advancing from Alcorcon, and their officers, thinking the
women had come to surrender—many of them did so in
subsequent fighting—ordered their men to cease fire.
Soldiers were sent forward to question the women, but
suddenly the whole battalion dropped to the ground and
opened fire with rifles and machine-guns.  There was no
alternative but   to reply.   The   inevitable   happened.
Within an hour the women were running in frantic
retreat, leaving more than a hundred dead and wounded.
Obeying the orders of their officers, the Legionaries re-
frained from firing on the retreating women, but merely
followed them up to the little bridge-head of villas and
small red houses which at this point lines the Manzanares,
By November 11 it was clear that Madrid could not
be taken by assault.  The Reds had crammed every house
which dominated the river with machine-guns.   Every
street had been barricaded, and heavy and light artillery
swept every approach.  The only way would have been to
batter down the capital house after house, street after
street.  The loss of life would have been terrible.  But it
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